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Charming Dolly Played the Piane,

The story of *Dolly Winter® (James Pott
A& Co) s told in the form of Jetters. The
title page says that they are “the letters
of a friend, which Joseph Harald is per-
mitted to publish.* The publishers' notice
aiys that they are “not fietion, but an ex-
ceedingly rare correspondence between
rare people.” Jack purports to write them
to his friend Thornton. Most of them are
dated from the village of Mosadale (situ-
ation not specified), whither Jack went
for impressiona that are supposed to lie
gearest to nature, and where he met Dolly.

Jack was an elaborate letter writer.
Though his letters, as we have learned,
are not flotion, he was at the pains to give
them the appearance that it is the business
of the novelist to produce. He reported
dialogue carefully and achioved what
appear to be studied dramatio effects
1f he had written a work of flotion and had
not corresponded in truth the result would
not have been appreciably different. We
dare eay that “realism” is involved here
and that fiction and truth are finally mar-
ried in & work of indubitable history.

The truth of this narrative is perhaps
particularly borne out at that point where
Jack describea Dolly's playing on the
plano. The allegation regarding any young
woman thst she plays on the plano h‘
wrapped in the atmosphere of truth in the
first place. We wish that we could declare
o the contrary, but experience and our
own truthful habit do not permit us. It is
undoubtedly to Dolly's credit that she im-
provised and that she was qualified to
achileve a "motif.” Jack at first remarked
only the beauty of the back of Dolly's
bead and the curve of her neock. Gradually
ho became aware that she was improvising
the sad story of Miss Gordon, a malden
lady who had been disappointed in love,

We have our own ardent and somewhat

athetio ideas regarding musio as it has
Lrgely been made known to us, We are
going to write an essay scme day on the
subject of the tonlo triplets, We will not
speak exhaustively bere of Dolly's triumph
in sentimental Interpretation on the plano,
We will bet a sixpence that she interpreted
Miss Gordon's history with mathematical
emphbasis, and that she used the loud
treadle; but it 1s no matter, and we will
not be the champions of the other boarders.
The point is, after all, that Dolly had “dark,
dreamy eyes,” and that between her and
Jack there established iteelf, in spite of the
plano, an elective affinity.

Jack guessed the “motif" before he was

ofit. He wasa clever fellow and knew
ow to recommend himself, “Hush,” said
Dolly when he told her what she was playing.

She was at onoe frightened and oon-
quered; and we stand ready to wager that
any unattached lady playing on the plano
can be conquered by the wooer who will tell
her soourately what is in her soul. We
should not wonder if it would answer if he
should tell her inaccurately; but of that
we are not sure, being inexpert.

For a long time Jack denied to his friend
Thornton that he was in love with Dolly.
Doubtless Thornton was hard to convince,
ainoce Jaok had declared Dolly's outlines to
be Oreclan and Dolly’s face to be that of
Beatrice Cendl. “Do you actuallytake me
for a {00l1* wrote Jack. But he was no fool
wt all, and when he married Dolly it was
precisely the right thing to do. They
‘Minished up at the Waldorf-Astoria, and we
dare say that the lonely ‘reader has seen
them there, felicitously in

the display corridor, and that he regarded

them at onoe with approval and with gentle
reasonable envy, If Dolly had left the plano
silent we ourselves should have loved her
just as well; but we know from what we
have suffered that our feeling in this matter
‘is of small acoount,

The Angry Time in Vicksbarg.

It must be, in plenty of cases, that the

der of a story feels himself grateful to

strongly moved. Bome stories leave out
the excitement, but what chance do they
have with those whose blood is anxious to
be stirred? Perhaps the timid should not
take up, but the robust doubtless will selze,
Norval Richardson's story of “The Heart
of Hope® (Dodd, Mead & Co.).

There was dark rascality in Vickaburg
Just before the outbreak of the war. A
rcoundrel fell under a shower of bullets.
Dying he drew a knife and “there was a
crunching sound as the blade passed through
his antagonist’s body and scraped on the
brick beneath.” A good long knife, if the
victim was of the ordinary diameter. Two
boys had been abduoted to matisfy the
vengeance of a rude and unimportant per-
#on. The boys were bound and gagged
and thrust through a hole at the further
end of a cave in front of which avengers
had built & deadly smothering fire. It is
impossible not to record that there was a
*dull thud® in the course of the business.
The boys became Yankees and fought on the
Federal side.

The reader will recognize the boys, we
think, as soon as they reappear, though
the story delays the official revelation of
their identity. In all the plays and stories
that we recall, the soldiers who fought in the
civil war were considerate and polite people. {
They shot one another, but they exchanged
whisky and tobacco with the greatest
cordiality. In certain history immediate
to the time we find indeed a measure of com-
plaint, Gen. Butler was charged with steal-
ing spoons. It was hitterly written of him:
t Bethel boasts & bero

are station
And unlve oo
And cu of & nation

8o ll[m 10 be borne? )

But these things were not in any novel,
or later and more oonsiderate lterature
that we remember. In plenty of fiction
that we have seen, the war between the
North and South was most politely waged.
Our wish and even our trust fawor the polite-
ness, and yet here we find our warring
people grossly rude to one another. The
#oidiers of the North keep their hats on in
the presence of beautiful Southern ladies.
Men of the Federal army jeer the lovely
beroine in clroumstances where men in any
other employment and anywhere else In
the world would bite their tongues off
before they would do such a thing.

It all comes out right in the end. The
two abducted Bouthern boys, though en-
kaged on the Federal side, bave the right
and the polite epirit. Heredity conquers
tovironment. We do not know what Mr.
Buckle would say to this, but for ourselves,
*% are glad to see politeness, no matter
what its origin. i

In Nuremberg the Ancient,

Wo should be untrue to our instinet of
Poetical memory and to the post Long-
fellow if we negleoted to say that Isabella
Macfarlane's story of *A Royal Knight*
(G. W, Dillingham Company) has its scens
in the valley of the Pegnitz, where across
broad meadow lands rise the blue Fran-
conlan mountains, and where also, central
&nd great attraction in that charming land-
#“aps, Nuremberg the ancient stands., *“It
¥as & gala day in Nuremberg,” the story

begins. Those of us who bave been there
can think with regret that we have been
Unable to avall ourselves -of Beajamin

animation,
to the end that we might have behald
Nuremberg at the time of this story, and
that we might still be alive to see the Brook-
Iyn Bridge and the, subway,

We have heard that Nuremberg has
changed since we saw It, at which time, in
our rejoicing eyes, it had not changed at
all, We remember distinctly seeing Hane
Bachs half-soling boots while you waited.
If we may nothing of Albrecht Direr, or of
the local gingerbread, it is because we feel
the vanity of certain announcements. We
have or did have a Jittle wooden statue cf
Diirer that we bought in Nuremberg. It is
anatomically as correct as the subject's
own producta were before he went to Italy
and learned how human beings were
shaped. The painter, the cobbler, and
the Emperor Maximillan who fought the
Turks and did the Steeple Jack act on the
extravagant helghts of the Ulm Cathedral,
are all in this story,

We have liked the tale. At a great
military parade in Nuremberg, Barbarr,
& beautiful maiden, was trampled by the
horse of Frederick, the hero. Frederivk
leaped from his gullty steed. *Are you
hurt, fair malden?” he inquired. She sald
faintly that she had only a few brulses.
He called on her at her lowly home in
the Kleinestrasse. She immediately loved
him. He thought to possess her without
the ceremony of marriage. She said to
him: “What do you take me for, Herr
Schonberg? How dare you offer such
an {nsult to the daughter of my father—
to the child of the angel woman whom I
have the privilege to call mother?*

He was that angry and his passion was
80 great that he caused her mother to be
apprehended for a witch. Barbara oried
out at the trial: “Herr Schdnberg, save
my mother!* He drew her aside and sald,
shookingly: *“Onone condition.” Her eyes
flashed fire. “No!" she sald. “Death
rather than dishonor.” She was cast into
& dungeon and put to the rack. The dun-
geon was “dark and noisome.* The Em-
peror, who was sojourning at Wirgburg
forty milese away, was exhorted. He
fought with Bohénberg in behalf of the
maltreated maiden. He overthrew Sohdn-
berg in the lists. Barbara threw herself
upon Bchénberg’s mailed breast and saved
his life, He oame out all right in soul
as well as in body, and made Barbara and
us happy.

There is a boar hunt in the tale. An
athletio nobleman seizes a large and furious
boar by the bristles on his back and holds
him fast while a companion kills him with
a sword, There s a “banquet” after this,
with “savory viands.” It made us hungry
to read about {t. Everything turned out
well. A magnanimous and noble tale.
We are glad it came our way.

An Interesting Feat of the Imagination.

The mantle of Jules Verne must have
fallen upon the shoulders of Mr. Vinoent
Harker, whoss new novel, “The Mo-tgage
on the Brain.” is a most original and audaci«
ous oonception of historical romanocs, and
the shade of Edgar Allan Poe must look
on approvingly at the daring and ingenious
feats of the author's imagination in the
realm of scientifio fiotion. Mr. Harper
does not employ scientifio posaibilities in
the superficial manner of the former master,
nor does he seek to bring about the gro-
tesquealy horrible effects which Poe pro-
duced. He slmply projects the scientifio
and psychologioal speculation and ex-
periment of the day to imaginary oon-
clusions, which he presents so foroefully
that, however muoch the reader's credulity
is taxed, they seem pot only possible, but
oonvincing. The writer's style is terse,
concise and direct as befits sclentific argu-
ment, but the book is absorbingly interest-
ing, full of unanticipated surprises and so
adroitly manipulated in the matter of plot
that the reader's suspense is prolonged
to the conclusion.

The scientifioc hypothesis upon whieh
the story is based is, in brief, that the *Per-
sonality” of every human being, the Belf
postulated by metaphysics as *Ego” Is
merely & combination of conditions and
capacities produced by external or heredi-
tary foroes and whioch may be played upon,
subjected to and changed by other external
foroes in a purely scientifio manner to pro-
duce any desired psychological effect—that
the so-ocalled “Personality” may be taken
from any individual and another Personality
substituted by scientifioc means, Finally
that the tyrant *Personality” has & mort-
gage on the brain of man which it ls the
provinoe of sclence to canocel.

The dramatio interest of the book centers
upon two individuale—Lady Tolbeth, who
has a dual personality of the Dr. Jekyll
and Mr. Hyde order; and Dy. Croft, who,
in the interests of science and for the sake
of ouring the lady of her malady, allows a
double personality to be thrust upon him
by what might be called a psychological
operation. Romantio interest focuses upon
the scientifio young physician after the
operation bas transformed him into an
idealist in love and Tady Tolbet in her
voluptuous personality. They meet in
Dresden and have a love aTair which is
very intense while it Jasts and brings about
complications that the eclentific physician
finds difficult to adjust to the sstisfaction
of the lady's husband.

A brief review of this remarkably ingen-
fous book can present only what will seem
like a mass of detached and preposterous
absurdities. The ekill of the author oo-
ordinates them into a very clever and
entertaining study, particularly to those
who have felt within themselves the antag-
onism of warring personalities. The
book is published by Doubleday, Page
and ‘Company.

Amands of the Mill.

* Amanda of the Mill* has been described
as "a long story and a strong one"—in fact,
it is altogether too Jong and more ponderous
and elaborate in treatment than the theme,
which is of looal rather than universal
nterest, warrants. In short, it is a literery
craft in which the engine is too powerful
for the boat. Moreover, it is an unpleasant
tale to read, with its long succession of
harrowing detalls, its wearisome dialect of
the Southern mountains and ite unduly

racted denovement. The writer's style

lacking in simplicity, is indirect and
labored with an occasional slip in English,
like *I can't never be,* which the rules of a
primary grammar could adjust, and the
introduction of words like “preclousment”
and *beautiless,” which have or ought to
have a Henry James copyright.

The story s a curious mixture of grim
realism and florid melodrama; an up to date
problem povel, with the creaking machinery
of the old time plot—the heroine, a mill girl,
pted by & wealthy woman and return-
ing with forelgn costumes and a forelgn
aocent to be a benefactress of her people;
the hero & man of the people of doubtful
birth and intemperate babits who risee
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The May number of
Country Life in America
is a joy from its Red
Flamingo cover to the
last of its 136 splendid,
great pages and superb
pictures.

On all news-stands to-
day. 25 cents; $3.00a
year.
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One of the hindrances in the teaching
of modern languages is the limited number
of books avallable. Publishers and editors
seem to delight in bringing out new editionsa
of certain venerable stand-bys in French

wishes to get out'of the ruts to using foreign
jmportations, which are seldom wholly
patistactory. For Spanish and Italian,
until recently, the scarcity of avallable
books was pitiful. It is a pleasure, there-
fore, to point out the enterprise of pub-
lishers who venture to enlarge the fleld of
choice by introducing new authors and new
texts.

The highest commendation must be given
to the American Book Company's Spanish
texts. Some of the books that have been
{ssued, recent literary works of wide no-
toriety, were better suited, perbaps, for
the general publio than for the classroom,
but no such criticlam can apply to the two
texts before ua Juan Valera is one of
the most delightful of modern Spanish
authors, marked out as muoh by his wit and
humor as by the simplicity and elegance of
his style, and Mr. Rudolph Bohwill of Yale
University has done good service to peda-
gogY in cutting down his * El Commendador
Mendoza® to oclassroom requirements. Dr.
Samuel Garner in editing Manuel Breton
de los Herreros's *7 Quien Es Ella?”® provides
a natural introduction to the study of
Calderon and Lope de Vega in a modern
verse play free from idlomatic and other
obscurities. Both texts are provided with
vocabulariss, with suitable introductions
and with sensible notes,

In “Tales of France® (American Book
Company) Prof. Arnold Guyot Cameron of
Prinoceton University introduces some very
pew men. The selections are good and in-
teresting and marked by strong French
patriotio feeling. Jules Clarétie is the
senior of the story tellers. Ina book pro-
vided with an elementary vocabulary
Prof. Cameron's inpressionistio essay on
the short etory seems out of place, while
the only standard employed in his extra-
ordinary list of collections of tales seems
to be that the title shall contain the word
“Conles,” It Is a to ind Armand
Silvestre and Catulle Mendds recommended
to American youth. Prof. Cameron's own
oollection, however, is unexoeptionable
and a distinct help to teachers.

The additions to German schoolbooks
are two, An extract from the lterary

Oontinved on Kighth Page.
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/ THREE GOOD NEW NOVELS

““One of the best novels of this or any other year,”* says the Boston Times.

FOURTH L :1'“ onhl‘:un DETECTIVE STORY OF THE YEAR,
wto
EDITION i ZimiTow Sapeuter phleution. i doond sdhjon within s week oo B, RS T satton Berore

it could be delivered from the bindery. The fourth edition s now y.

THE SUMMIT HOUSE MYSTERY

By L. DOUGALL

"It a 1o to come Aotoss & good, fresh disentanglement of mys~ -

i ‘rm“'m'"ﬂ?i.'r”t”.:{j':t':r: oy ml:p_umgbﬂnmwturommmu
aome uun:umumnnl g Gistanos of this stery,"— "1t possecases the perfection of fasolnation. " —Reigions Telascops,

New York Press. “A mystery kept tantalisingly unsolvable. " —Lowutseille Courier-Journal,

13me, Cleth. Price, $1.50

:g_‘ol-isvﬂlb By the author of "My Lady Peggy Goes fo Town."

THE MARQUISE’S MILLIONS

By FRANCES AYMAR MATHEWS
Am;1 m fsln
jon of the millions belonging !% 148 sole ot for the fanatical loy-
m

of an American girl and her French flance gnd

er rich auntas, 6 money weuld come to tgo
alty of the two old ladies to the ;9{.1 ouse of Lovuls and their determination to leave all their wealth to the “Nineteenth Louls” who
they are contidently expecting. The plot is sparkling and decidedly original, and the situstions are well developed, with many touches

of
12mo, Cleth. Prioe, 81.00 net; by mall, $1.00

the curiong fntrigne by which they seek to
eir were it

A sprightly ost entertaining stol
posseas

umor.

PUBLISHED
TO-DAY
THE

THE CIFT i MORI

The story tells of an inward struggle, and the plot s constructed on strong lines. The bero rooor\ino an inherited weakness of char-
aoter and overcomes it—"He that overcometh . . . 1 will giye him the morning star.” The novel is notable for ita sincerity, its beau-
tiful descriptions of nature, its satisfying conversations, and its splendid characterizations, as well as for its strong, original plot.

12mo, Cloth. Priee, 81.50

FUNK & WAGNALLS COMPANY, Publishers, 44-60 E. 234 St., NEW YORK.

A novel of Dunker life combining originality, strength and tenderness,
and maintainmg i's inferest fo the end.

w= MIORNINGC STAR
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| TiiiNE = >>° = | By ALFRED HENRY LEWIS
\ . The unrestrained life of the West
whirling in gusts about Dodge City,
i
the famous town of the old cattle
days.
Here the author of “ Wolfville
Days,” “The President” and “The
® Boss' is at his best.
T 12me, Cloth. Illustrated. $1.50,
A. S. BARNES ®. CO., Publishers, New York.

MEMOIRS OF A GREAT DETECTIVE

Incidents in the Life of John Wilson Murray
Edited by Dictor Speer Net, $2.00; by malil, $214

The Buffalo Express: “His career ia a record of events outrivalling the po lar detective tales of fiction.*
The Rochester Herald : “More fascinating than the famous eries of fiction.”
The Chicago Record-Herald : *As interesting in its way as Sher’ Holmes. ”

THE DIGRESSIONS OF POLLY

By Helen Rowland A clever book for clever people Iils. $1.50

Carolyn Wells writes: “A charming little book, full of bright and witty speeches from cover to cover. For modern
up-to-date ‘chaffing’ it excels all other books of ita kind.*
Polly says: “That lump which you feel in your throat when you are

ing to propose is the ‘don't' lump. *
“Sentiment is like wine: it keeps well only when it is tightly bot

and spolls when it is aired.”

THE BAKER & TAYLOR CO., Publishers, 33 East 17th 8t., New York
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most delightful manner.

Stin

Ernest

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

Italian Backgrounds

By EDITH WHARTON

!mmﬁom of the unfamiliar Ttaly ; phases of art and architecture
overloo by the conventional gightseer, writton in Mrs.

Hlustrated by Peirotto. f2.50 net. FPostage. 17 cents.

garee
By ERNEST W. HORNUNG

The and entert adventures of a daring bushranger ;
an Australian ‘“Raffles " of a highly original kind.

Mustrated. $1.50.

BY WILLIAM BARRY, D. D. 7
An able and satisfactory biography of this remarkable man.
llgstrated. $1.00 net.

CHARLES SCRIBNER'S SONS

THE PRINCESS PASSES, t¢Motor Car

? romance, by the
authors of “The Lightning Conductor,” is being received with acclaim
by the critics, some of whom find it in some respects superior to even
“The Lightning Conductor.” Its love interest is certainly very strong.
The Evening Post says that to share the outlook of these lovers “for an

TO.DAY

hour or two is to be glad that one lives.” (57 50.)
Wharton's The SUN enthusi-
stically praiss AFTER THE DIVORCE,

by Grazia Deledda. ($1.50.) 1t says:

No Fhrfuncto:r renderirg could be quite as charming as this tale in its English
dress. is is realism, too, but it is realism with that proper concomitant also,
realistic imagination, We venture to suppose that
and never expressed quite all the poetry that we find here. It is a delight to us
that somebody has expressed it. . . The story is tull of curious and vivid
pictures. . . . The chapter relating the return of Costantino from prison will
take strong hold of the reader if he is at all like us, . . . Altogether a re-
markable story, and we are very glad indeed that it has come our way."

In view of the lively discussion in the SUN of the foibles of Americans
abroad, the readers of that paper may find considerable amusement in
“There's Only One Noo York" and seven other stories o! Americans
on the steamer or in

Europe, in Loomis CHEERFUL AMERICANS,
of which seven printings have been called for. (§1.25.)

asants of Sardinia never felt

Renan

Postage 10 cents,

THREE TALES OF MYSTERY

that the public appears to like, while the critics speak well of them,

are

DEATH

BY FRED M. WHITE. \

12mo, cloth, lhwsrated, $1.50.
R. F. FENNO & CO., New York. '

THE HOUSE OF THE BLACK RINC,
a story of “a Pennsylvania Juliet,” (Just published
—gecond edition already in press. $71.50.)

follows the mystery of THE MARATHON MYSTERY, a tale of
the Ruby Ring in the Mashattan and Long Island. (6th printing. £1.50.)
RED-HEADED CILL, ¢ Cornwall Romance.
Crimson Blind Ath printing. $2.50)

Henry Holt and Company,

Wh ' 29 W, 23d 5., New York.
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Harper's Book Now&j'

The

Marriage

of

William Ashe

“] seldom read novels,” said

a prominent business man the
other day, “but if there's an-
other book out as good as this
one 1 want to know it. I'm
told it's a marvel in a literary
way. I'm no judge of that, but
I do know that the time I spent
reading the book was a good in-
vestment,—and my time's worth
money. I'm not out to encour-
age novel reading, but when a
beok like that comes along it's
toolfood to miss.”
e was speaking of The
Marriage of Willigm  Ashe,
Mrs. Humphry Ward's great
new novel. Every one remem-
bers her last book—Lady Rose's
Daughter. This is a bigger,
deeper, more absorbing story in
every way. The heroine is
spoken of by critics as the most
fascinating creation of wayward
womanhood in fition. Her
wrongdoing seems almost moral

Fond
Adventures

| Four glowing love tales out
of the heart of the Middle Ages,
afire with romance,jpassion, and
adventure. Since the publication .
of The Forest Lovers, Maurice
Hewlett has written nothing so
delightful as these splendid tales.
There are four stories in this
volume, each one long enough
| for a little book. “The Love
| Chase” is a revelation, and
promises, if such a thing were
| possible, to make a new reputa~
tion for the author.

Mr. Penny-
cook's Boy

Bright, humerous short storles
by J. J. Bell, author of Wer
Macgreegor, dealing with inci-
dents of child life in the streets
of Glasgow. Among the little
Jads here to be met with is our
old friend Wee Macgreegor, as
captivating as ever.

Sanna @

Just as in Miss Waller's pre-
vious novel, The Woodcarver of
' Lympus,the reader felt in intimate
touch with the woods and hills
of the Green Mountains, so in
Sanna one breathes the pungent
salt air and feels the charm of -
the quaint old town of Nan-
tucket.  Sanna is altogether
bewitching in her girlish coquetry

and charm.

The
Worsted Man

A bright and amusing come-
dietta by John Kendrick Bangs,
well adapted to amateur theatri-
cals. A group of Summer girls
longing for male companionship
construct a worsted man who
comes to life and proves to be
the worst of flirts. The lyrics
may be sung to various airs in
the Gilbert and Sullivan operas.

HARPER BROTHERS, N. Y.

READY TO-DAY
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It will lsad People to think, show them how to
galn thelr Jlights and endanger monopudies and
rotien political leademshin
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